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KANSAH the crab and 
Starry the starfisb were 
playing on the beach one day, 
when Starry suggested, "Kan- 
sah, leťs have a race." 

*Td like to," said Kansah, 
"but how can I race with you ? 
You walk forward, and I walk 
backward." 

"Why do you walk back- 
ward?" asked Starry. 

"Crabs have always walked 
backward," replied Kansah. 
"But I would like to race with 
you, if you show me how to 
walk forward. Will you?" 

"Certainly," agreed the star- 
fish. "Watch me!" he said. He 
somersaulted on his five legs, 
and rolling like a hoop, went 
merrily down the beach. 

"See how simple?" he en- 
couraged, as he rolled back. 

"I can't somersault like you," 
said Kansah mournfully. "My 
legs are put on differently," 

"Oh, dear, that does make it 
harder," said Starry. And they 
both sat down on the beach and 
thought about it. 

An eel came swimming up 
out of the oceán, and wriggled 
around in the surf. 

"Hi!" he called out cheerily. 
"Why do you two look so sad?" 

"I'd like to learn to walk 
forward," explained Kansah. 
"But my legs don't seem to be 
put on right for it. Do you 
think you could show me 
how?" 

'"Goodness," laughed the eel. 
"That should be simple. Watch 
me." 

And he straightened his long 
body out, and shot forward 
through the waves like an 
arrow. 



"See?" he said, returning. 
"Simple, sn't it?" 

"Yes, I suppose it would be," 
agreed Kansah, "if I had no 
legs at ;J1. But I do have legs, 
and thev go backward," 

"Whaťs the trouble, child- 
ren?" isked a soupy voice be- 
hind ť.»em. 

Thsy were both so upset, 
they could hardly answer the 
turtie who had come up out of 
the oceán. 

Kansah blubbered, "I want 
to walk forward, but no one 
seems to know how to teach 
me!" 

"If only," said Starry tear- 
fully, "she could learn to look 
where she's going! That might 
help some." 

The turtle, who was about 
two hundred years old, and had 
had plenty of time to grow 
wise in, said thoughtfully, "We 
shall have to do something 
about this," and crawled back 
in to the water. 

A few minutes later, out she 
popped again, very upset. 

"Dear me, dear me," she 
fussed. "I must have left my 
glasses down at the other end 
of the beach. Starry, would you 
mind getting them for me?" 

"Not at all," said the oblig- 
ing Starry. And rolling like a 
pinwheel, down he went to the 
other end of the beach. 

"Dear me," the turtle kept on 
fussiny. "I don't see how I 
could have been so careless. 
Why, Kansah, whatever is the 
matter?" 

"Look!" screamed the crab. 
hopping up and down. "The eel 
just came out of the water and 
is trying to grab Starry! Oh, 
my goodness!" 



"Don't stand there, child!" 
cried the turtle. "Do some- 
thing I" 

"I've gotta save Starry!" 
cried Kansah, and down the 
beach, lickety-split, she raced. 
"Let go of Starry I" she yelled, 
as she raced down the beach. 
"Let go of my friend, Starry!" 

And just as the eel seemed 
to pull Starry into the water 
with him, Kansah dashed up 
and clattered her claws at him. 

"Poor little Starry!" cried 
Kansah. "Why, Starry, what- 
ever are you laughing at?" 

"Didn't you notice?" giggled 
Starry. 

"Yes. indeed," gurgled the 
turtle, who had waddled up be- 
hind them. "Didn't you notice?" 

"Notice what?" asked Kan- 
sah. 

"You ran FORWARD •" 
they said together. 

"Why. so I did!" cried Kan- 
sah. "I nevěr noticed." 

"I guess," giggled Starry. 
"you wanted to get here so fast 
you didn't stop to remember 
yoďre a crab, and supposed to 
go backwards." 

"Thaťs right." agreed Kan- 
sah. "I didn't want to take my 
eyes off you, and I wanted to 
get here in a hurry." 

She turned to the turtle. 

"You know," Kansah said, "I 
think you left your glasses here 
on purpose. And I don't think 
the eel really would have hurt 
Starry." 

"Fancy that, now," gurgled 
the turtle. And she siuhered 
back into the oceán. 

And the last she saw. before 
she dived into the waves, was 
Starry and Kansah having a 
race down the beach — front- 
wards. 
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TO BB REAULY POLITÉ , WE SHOULD 
TAKE OUR H05TSAND MOSTESSES 
A &IFT! 





WELLJF YOU 5AY 
SO...BUT I LIKE 
HONBY.' 



YOU 60 THAT WAY AND 
I'LL GO THI5.T0 FIND 
SOME NUT5...WE LL 
MEET AT THE DELL 
IN ONE HOUR/ 




FOR SEKSATIONAL DETECTIVE TALES READ YOUNG KiNG COLE 




LIKE DETECTIVE THRILLERS? READ YOUNG KING COLE 



OH BOY/ 1 . JDE* WHAT KIND OP NUTS 
THESE ARE !N THIS CHBST f 




I0MERL IEMUE, SIPER SLEUTH, CAR 





CLAMOUROUS DETECTIVE-MODEL, TONI GAYLE, IN THE PA6ES OF TOUNG KING 



FOLLOW THE RIOTOUS ADVENTURES OF BUTCH AND MAGIC CAP IN HUMDlNflÉR 




HIT THI BULťS-EYE 8UY TAROET COMICS 



ICE^CBEAM-ON 
BAGS 
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These Bogs Most Reod "'Ucensed by Joe lowc Coip. 
and Mosl Also Soy "Sově These Bogs *ot Gifls." 
No Other Boas Are Good F01 These Priiěs «, 
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WHAT A BEAUTY.' 
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THE^VVATEg — 
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HEH! HEH! THJS STUFF IS 
WONDBHFUL— I'LL JUST 
PAINT ON WHEELS- 
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UTTLE LATER-- 



AT LAST I'M ON MY WAV 
TO THE SOUTH SEAS AND 
PCHVANCE— BOY I CAN 
HAJ3DLY WAIT.' 
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JUST THINK — NOTHING TO DO BUT 
_!E ON THE BEACH VVITH BEAUT/FUL 
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I CAN 5EE 
THOSE HULA 
GIPL5 NOW.' 
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~ WHEN ! , 
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/ OCPS! THAT'5 
/ HOVV I GOT HEPE-- 
FELL OUT OF A BOAT! 
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IT'5 A FAKE .'/ TM DCEAMfNG- 
GO WAV.' vou'(3E A GHOST.' WU€GE'S 
THE ^ONSTEJ??- 
THE (50UGH VVATEC' 
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CHARLIE CHIPMUNK WINS A BET 



Charlie Chipmunk was very 
happy. It was. a lovely spring 
morning and he was feeling 
fine. He came upon some 
fricnds of his and was just 
about to ask them to play a 
game of tag with him when he 
heard Furry Squirrel muttering 
to the others. 

"I tell you I wish someone 
eould beat him at something. 
He's always telling everyone 
he ean beat anybody at any- 
thing and Fm getting tired of 
his noisy chatter." 

"Whaťs up, fellers?" Charlie 
asked as he approached the 
group. 

"Oh, iťs that smarty Bertie 
Bluejay. He's always boasting 
that no one can beat him at 
anything." 

"Has anyone tried?" 

"Tried?" yelped Furry. 
'•Why, we've all tried but he 
always seems to win. He's a 
foxy fellow." 

Charlie thought for a few 
minutes. Then he began to 
grin, He slapped his paws 
against his legs. "Where can I 
find Bertie?" 

"Hř's preening himself over 
at the elm tree," Furry answer- 
ed euriously. "Why?" 

"I think/' Charlie said, "that 
I can fix Bertie so he'll nevěr 
boast again. So long. fellers, 
see you later." And off Charlie 
ran to the elm tree. 

He found Bertie sitting on a 
branch of the tree taking a sun 
bath. 

"Hi, Bertie." 

"HL" 

"See that apple orchard over 
there? 1*11 bet you anything 
you want that I'Í1 gather more 
apples than you." Charlie cried. 

Bertie looked down at Char- 
lie slyly. "You're silly. No one 
ever beats me at anything. Be- 
sides I*m a bird and I can fly. 
I'll get to the tippity top 
branches of an apple tree and 
1*11 get mUlions of apples." 

Charlie imiled. ,r I won't 
•ven climb a tree. Do you want 
to bet?" 

Bertie'8 mouth dropped open. 



By Mickey Klar Marks 

"No one can say I didn't warn 
you. 1*11 bet you a month's sup- 
ply of worms to a basketfull of 
nuts." 

"Agreed." Charlie nodded his 
head. "But we must have a 
time limit." He thought for a 
moment. "I know. we'll gather 
apples until Farmer Thomas 
goes in for lunch." 

"Suits me. Leťs go to the 
orchard nowTHo, ho, ha, ha 
I'm tasting my prize now." 

"Ho, ha, ha." he chuckled to 
himself. "Look at Charlie come 
through thí grass. He thinks 
he's going to beat me ! Without 
even climbing a tree? Oh, boy 
he sure is silly. This contest 
will be easy." Bertie began to 
peck at an apple. "MMMM, 
these apples are good." He be- 
gan to peck evcn harder using 
his strong beak to piek out the 
fruit. He did get some apple in- 
to his mouth, but he pecked so 
hard that the apples fell ker- 
plunk to the ground before he 
was half through eating them. 
So he flew to another branch 
and began pecking away again. 

Charlie finally arrived. He 
made himself comfortable on 
the ground under the tree and 
just sat there quietly. 

Bertie cocked his head to one 
side and looked down at the 
striped fellow. "Well, got here 
at last, did you? You should 
have taken a plane. Ha, ha," 
Bertie thought he was very 
funny. 

"For goodness sake," he con- 
tinued, "what are you sitting 
there for? Don't you want to 
try to win the contest oř have- 
n't you found a way to beat 
me?" he sereeched, his mouth 
half full of apple. Peck, peck, 
pečíc, peck and as Bertie ate, 
more and more apples fell to 
the ground beneath the tree. 

About ten minutes later. 
Bertie looked down again. He 
was beginning to be a bit an- 
noyed for Charlie was taking a 
snooze. 

"What are you doing down 
there, Charlie? Thinking about 
my month's supply of worms?" 



"Oh. no." Charlie replied 
sweetly. And as Bertie began 
to eat again, Charlie whisper- 
ed over and pver very quietly 
to himself "Apple salad, apple 
sauce, minced apple, apple pie, 
apple dumpling, apple butter, 
scalloped apple, apple jelly. 
Yum, yum." His bright eyts 
surveyed the ground around 
him. There were piles and piles 
of apples, some of them half 
eaten some not eaten at all that 
Berties movements had dis- 
lodged from the tree. 

Suddenly Charlie jumped up. 
He shaded his eyes with his 
paw and then he began to 
jump up and down excitedly. 
"Time's up, tíme's up. Farmer 
Thomas has just gone home for 
lunch." 

"Well what are you in such 
a hurry to call the contest off 
for?" Bertie asked as he circled 
the tree and flew down to the 
ground. He looked at Charlie. 
"Get to work, loser. I want a 
worm." 

"Not so fast." Charlie began 
gatheiing apples and putting 
them in heaps. As he worked he 
said. "Here are my apples. B«r- 
tie, old chum. Where art 
yours?" 

Bertie's eyes snapped. "Wh- 
what do you mean, where are 
my apples? Say— what do you 
m-mean?" 

Charlie grinned impishly. 
"Your apples are in your stom- 
ach. Here are mine apread be- 
fort your very eyes." 

Well you nevěr heard such 
angry chattering. Bertie cried 
that the rules weren't clear. 
That the whole contest was un- 
fair. He squeaked and chattered 
and fiapped his wings but final- 
ly he had to confess that he was 
beaten. 

And now although the 
weather is cold Charlie Chip- 
munk is as fat and sleek as can 
be. He has a full larder of dried 
apples and a whole basketfull 
of nuts to see him through the 
winter. But best of all. it would 
be a long time before Bertia 
Bluejay ever boasted again. 
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THE TIN BOX 



TT is sad to have to say this, 

btit say it I must, little 
Ronnie Russell was a selfish 
apoiled boy. Nevěr a day 
passed that he didn't cry, "I 
want this, I want that, un- 
til it became such a nuisance 
that people didn't care for 
him very much and went far 
out of their vvay to avoid 
him when he camc by. 

One day his mother gave 
him a fine new tin box. It 
was shiny and green and 
there was a slit on the top 
just large enough for coins 
to pass through and clink 
merrily inside. It was a bank 
you see, and Ronnie was 
pleased with it. 

'TU save all thc money up 
and buy tne a fine new sled 
down at Crewes store." 

His mother said nothing, 
but gave him the penny. Af- 
ter a bit Ronnie looked and 
asked. "Mother is this the 
sort of box that nevěr 
empties ?" 

"What do you mean?" 
Mrs. Russell questioned. 

"You know, the kind they 
liave in fairy tales. Like a 
purse that nevěr empties. 
Everytime a man puts his 
hand in his purse there is a 
new gold coin." 

"No, dear, this istťt the 
sort of box at all." 

"I want that kind of box, 
I want a box that nevěr 
empties. I want a magie 
box," Ronnie wailed and 
eried. 

"Ronnie, if you fuss any- 
more," Mrs. Russ*". said 
sternly, "I sn<t'n takc the new 
box away, and givc it to 
someone else. Someone who 
could find magie there if he 
wanted ta" 

Ronnie stopped crying. 



"Now what do you mean, 
Mommy? You just said 
there was no magie in this 
box ! I heard you." 

"Thaťs right. But every- 
thing has magie. One has to 
find it." 

"How?" Ronnie asked. 

"Fm not going to tell you. 
But I think one of these days 
if you forget your selfish- 
ness, you may find out for 
yourself." 

But one day Ronnie was 
playing with a toy truck 
he'd recerťed and having the 
grandest time whan a rag- 
ged little boy came along. 

"Haven't you any warm 
clolhes?" Ronnie asked. 

"Why, no." The other 
chap blushed. "We're poor, 
and mother has no money 
to buy things for me." 

"Oh." Ronnie drew his 
brows together and for the 
first time in his life he said, 
"Would you like to play 
with my truck?" 

"C-could I — would you, 
oh I'd love to." And the 
ragged fcllow sat down and 
played with the truck and 
had the best time. Somehow 
Ronnie felt a warmth grow 
inside him. It was deep and 
good, for as we said before" 
it was the first time in his 
life he'd done something for 
someone else. The feeling he 
got couldn't be explained. 

That night when he put 
his daily penny into the tin 
box he came to a decision. 
He emptied the bank of 
every penny that was in 
there. Next day he asked his 
mother to ta ke him to 
Crewes shop. 

"But." Mrs. Russell pro- 
tested. 'Tm sure there istťt 
enough money for the sl«dL" 



"I know that, Mommy, I 
want to buy a truck like 

this." 

Without another word, 
Mrs. Russell put on her hat 
and coat and away Ronnie 
and she went to Crewe's. 
They bought the truck and - 
returned home where Ron- 
nie waited all afternoon un- 
til his poor friend went by 
on an errand. Without a 
word he handed the boy the 
new truck. 

"Iťs yours," said the boy. 

"No, iťs a present, for 
you." Ronnie replied. 

"How wonderful. I've 
nevěr had a present before." 
And the ragged boy, his eyes 
shiny, his hands treasuring 
his gift went running home 
as fast as his legs would 
carry him. 

"I expect 1*11 nevěr have 
a magie box." laughed Ron- 
nie." 

Mrs. Russell hugged Ron- 
nie to her. "Iťs full of magie 
right now." 

"Where — where's the 
magie?" Ronnie gasped. 

"Can't you see it, for 
can. Iťs filled with kindnes* 
unselfishness. thoughtful- 
ness and generosity." 

Ronnie's eyes glistened. 
"Of course, .Mommy. I see 
it all. Thaťs the magie you 
tried to tell me about thc 
other day. Everyone ca 
have a box that nevěr em 
ties if they fill it with th 
things." 

"Yes, dear." Mrs. Ru 
seli said quietly. 

And Ronnie's tin 
nevěr does empty, for he h 
nevěr forgotten that magie 
grows if we only remember 
to be the way Ronnie was to 
the ragged boy. 




T ONO ago and far away 
in the kingdom of Ma- 
goria, there Uved a k i n g 
named Brando. The king 
was verv old and he thought 
it was high ťime to select 
someone to succeed him to 
the throne. The way to do 
this would be to marry ofF 
his beautiful daughter, 
Celestia. 

King .Brando loved his 
daughter dearly, so calling 
her to him, he stroked her 
long golden curls and said; 
"Celestia, I am growing old 
and I think it is time I re- 
tired. I want you to rharry 
and help rule Magoria. Is 
there anyone you love?" 

Celestia blushed and shook 
her head. 

"Well, then I shall try to 
find a loyal and true man to 
be your husband. You go to 
the castle in the woods and 
stay there until I send for 
you." 

Being an obedient child, 
Celestia packed her simplest 
clothes and travelled until 
she reached the castle in the 
far corner of her fathers 
kingdom. 

Meanwhile the king called 
a couneil of his wisest men. 

"We must find a husband 
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By MICKEV KLAP MAQKS 



for the princess. Have you 
any tests to suggest?" 

One of thescholars rubbed 
his chin. "Your Highness. 
let us have a test to see who 
is the bravest prince. Pub- 
lish a deeree that any man of 
royal blood who kills the 
fiercest lion will win the 
hand of the princess." 

"No, no, a good hunter 
does not mean a good hus- 
band." Brando replied. 

Now there was one wise 
man named Gordel, who only 
spoke when he had some- 
thing of great importance to 
say; consequently the king 
valued his opinion highly. 
"Oh, King," he said in his 
dry, musty voice. "publish a 
deeree stating that any man 
whether he be of royal or 
common blood can win the 
hand óf the princess if he 
linds The Eternal Heart." 

Now the king wasn't at all 
sure what the suitors were 
supposed to find but the 
whole thing sounded so dif- 
ficult that he thought who- 
ever could find The Eternal 
Heart would be very clever 
indeed. So the next morning 
he published the deeree 
which read; 
HearYe! HearYe! 



By Order of His High- 
ness King Brando 

Any man whether he be 
of royal or common blood 

Can win the hand of the 
Princess 

And rule the Kingdom of 
Magoria 

If he can find 

The Eternal Heart! 

Excitement in the king- 
dom ran high. Men of royal 
birth pledged them^elves to 
the search. No commoner 
even tried to enter the con- 
test for they felt tf even men 
of royal blood didn't know 
what they were looking for, 
how would they? 

Now Celestia knew noth- 
ingof her father's plans. She 
played in the woods and 
wore clothes as simple as a 
peasant girl's. One day as 
she was sittlng near a wood- 
land pool she looked up to 
see a handsome man looking 
at her. He was dressed like 
a shepherd with clumsy boots 
upon his feet. The man, 
whose name was Romanza, 
was smitten with the lady at 
first sight, and truth to tell 
so was the Princess Celestia. 

"Oh,lovely lady, what is 
your name?" He asked. 
"Celestia." She replied. 
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"Celestia, you will always 
be my. nne and ovňf love. 
Will you give me permission 
to speak to yutir father and 
ajsk your hand in márriage?" 

Celestia paled. "No. No, 
Romanza, although I too 
feel deep love řor you it can- 
not be. Go to the capital of 
Magoria and wait for me 
there. I will get a message 
to you somehow." 

That night Celestia re- 
turned to the big paláce and 
running breathlessly to her 
father s chambers she called ; 

"Father. before you sent 
me awav you asked if there 
was one I loved and I an- 
swered 'no.' I háve found 
such a one and I would have 
him for my husband." 

The king regarded his 
daughter in grave perplex- 
ity. "Daughter. I cannot do 
what you ask. I have pub- 
lished a decree and only lbe 
man who has found The 
Eternal Heart can have you 
as a wife." 

Celestia's eycs filled with 
tears and her voice quivered. 
"Has — has such a one ap- 
peared ?" 

"Tomorrow the princes 
crave audience with me. 
Many have tried so far and 
failed. Rul I ani the king and 
though I love you dearly I 
cannot break my word. Any 
man. whether commoner or 
prince.who íinds The Eternal 
Heart wíňs you and the 
kingdom." 

But where does one seek 
it?" 

"I know not. Forget the 



man you met in the forest." 

Celestia called her faith- 
f ul nurse and hade her go to 
Romanza; tell hitn of -her 
..roval birthand of'the, search 
for The Eternal Heart. 

The t h r o n e room was 
crowded with courtiers. wise 
men from all over the king- 
dom came to hear the judg- 
ing. The King sat on. his 
throne with Celestia^ on his 
right and Gordel ón his left. 
The page boys'blew a mighty 
blast on their trumpets and 
the contestants appeared. 

A duke brought a red pá- 
per heart, hut the wise man, 
Gordel. shook his head. A 
mighty earl brought a gold- 
en heart exquisitely en- 
graved, but again Gordel 
shook his head. Then Prince 
Helliard. fiery noble of a 
neighboring kingdom, en- 
tered and produced the heart 
of an animal that he had 
kept beating by some myste- 
rious potion. Again Gordel 
shook his head. 

King Brando was becom- 
ing angry. "Gordel. is not 
this The Eternal Heart 
Prince Helliard has 
brought." 

"No, Your Highness." 

The Prince was about to 
proiest for he coveted Ce- 
lestia and the kingdom. when 
a handsome young man 
dressed as a shepherd burst 
into the room. Celestia half 
rose and then sank down as 
became a girl of royal blood. 
But her eyes sought Roman- 
za's and Romanza, his face 
full of adoration looked long 



at her; Then he bent his knee 

before the king. 

"Ob, Sire, may I speak?" 
•• Tlje king was outraged. 

"Who are-v-bu that dashes 
into court without heing an- 
nounced ?" 

"I ani Romanza, Your 
Highness, a shepherd. I have 
come to plead for the prin- 
cess' hand." 

"What!" Shcřuted the 
king. 

"Sire." Romanza rose. "Is 
not the hand of the princess 
oííered to commoner and 
royalty alike?" 

The king . flushed. "Yes, 
but you must have The 
Eternal Heart." 

"I have, Your Highness." 

Romanza placed His hand 
over his breast on his own 
heart. 

"Here, beating. is' The 
Eternal Heart. I love Celes- 
tia and she loves me. The 
Eternal Heart is love. All 
people who feel as"we do 
have it in thcir possession." 

King Brando starcd at 
Romanza then turned to 
Gordel. He kncw before the 
wise man nodded his head 
that The Eternal Heart had 
been found. , 
. "Romanza, I give the 
Princess Celestia and the 
kingdom of Magoria into 
your safe keeping." He took 
his daughter 's hand and Ro- 
man'za's hand and clasped 
them together. "I give you 
my blessings. my daughter, 
and Romanza, my son, and 
I chargc you both nevěr to 
lose The Eternal Heart." 




FOR THE NEWEST AND BEST COMIC ENTERTAINMENT REAO HUMDINGER 



VOU CANT EVEN BUILD 
A MODSL AIRPLANE— 
LIT ALONE A RSAL ONE! 



I HÁVE MV fiO/F- 
PRINTS ALL REAOY/ 
YOU HAVENT EVEN 
DGCID&D WHAT HX/fcE 
GOINS TO 



I HAVE my ai.ur 

G0IN3 TO BH A 
SAILOfíf 



HA-HA-HA/YOU 

DON'T EVIN KNOW 
HCW TC CW A 
flQAT/ 




WAV75 70 ROWf 
ťM GONG TO SAILf —AND 

my BOAT will ae OEADV 

YOUR PLANE f 





CHUCKY WON'T MIND IF I 
M TAXE THE MOTOQ OUT OF 
#15 CAR-HE 5H0ULD WWT 
TO PROMOTB THE 
Alff AGE.' 




FOR THE VERY BEST IN COMICS REAO HUMDINGER MAGAZÍNE 



IV*. GET OUR OLO ELECTRIcY 
FAN "OP A PROPELLER! Ijtj 

THEN I'LL BE READY FOR A * 
TAKEOFFf ^í^k^H 




VOU CANT BE AN AVIATOR 
WtTHOUT AN AV/ATOfl'S 
HELMET AND 606GLES.'— AND 
VOU CANT EXPECUC FLV IF 

jYOU HAVE NO 

\FW PAPER! 



I-I GUESS 

YOIPRE 
RI6HT! 




FOUR DOLLARS ■' ) 
BASY MONEY/ } 

if i 



NOW I'A\ READY 
— I HOPE.' 





, l-Z-ZOÚ/Af 



^^QilAWk/i Q'Q05H. r wh-what'll : 

d V - -^yl DO?..- I ONLÝ VAHTED 

JfexrtÁ** TO TEST THE PLANE, 
^ A-NP CHUCKYf 




JOIN THE FUM WITH SPECK, SPOT, ANO SIS IN THE NEW COMIC MAGAZÍNE— HUMDIWGEB 



fASM/HILS 



PPOAA A SED 5HEFT 
TO A SAIL SHEET 
IN ONE S-ASY BlP/ 



BUILDING A 80AT, 

EH, CHUCKV? 




/' SLfis.' AMD TM 
i GO'NS TC BE A g» 
\FAMOUS SAILOfíf 




HOVV CAN Y0U BE A 
SAILOR WITMOUT A 
SAILOR HAT AND A 
TELESCOPEf 




M-MAYBE 
YOlTRE 
fílGHTf 



AND HOW ABOUT 7W0 FAUCETS —50 
VOU CAN BE SURE THERE'5 ALWAYS «0T 
AND COí.0 WATER ON THE BOAT f 




HUMOINGER— THE LAST WURD IN NEW COMIC ENJOYMENT 



GBBBtr THE MOT0O'S GONE.' 

m have to Pt/a r«r scat 

MVSELF! 





\ YOW/Ě/ 7H-THI$ WHIQLW/ND 
\ DC£SN'T KNOW THE DIFERENCE 
\ ĚETWEEN AN AIQPLANE AND A 
( r SAlLBCATf 




WOWf WHAT A STOONG' 
Vt/NDf IP I PIND BUB, 
ZlL 




whilt — 




r> 



Ůf G-30SH.' M-MAV8E I1L \s 
. /'//■J NEVĚR SEE CKUCKY ASAlN/ i 
W| I-I JUST LOVED THE W-VVAY 
I CHUCKY ALWAVS B-BLEW IN 
Í\WITH A CHEEQFUL W-WOfíOf 



I Vr* 






S-SEE-' IMAGlHE QUNNING 
H -HELLO, C HU C KV- • I VlAj WTO vo/ f«s»ff / 
8LOWING IN.' 





FOLLOW THE ADVENTIIRES OF gftRY STARK IN TftRPET COMICS 




THEPE'5 MOST OF 
OUO MONEY/ VVE 
SUCJE ACE LUCKY/ 




SEE? THE ONLY WA\ 
TO BE LUCKY 15 
TO BE HONEST/ 



HURRV UR CHUCKY, 
WE'5E JU5T IN TIME 
TO WASH UP FOG 
QINNER / 



YOU'ffE 5IGHT, SUB/ 
Gtf/yWE Z)Of S A/OT 
PAÝ/ HA -HA/ 



WHO IS THE CHAMELEÓN? READ TARGET COMICS 




> 



GOSH.' \T'S A 
LETTER PQOM 
COUSIN 
ICE-CUBE J 



Á 



Já 





GOLLY, WE'LL HAVE LOTS OP PUN TOGETHER . 
YESSIR...AND I MUST MAKE AN IAAPRESSION 
ON HIM. I'LL SHOW HIAA HOW WONDERPUL 
NEW YORK ISJ 




OP COURSE,l'VE GOT TO WARN HIM ABOUT 
CITY SLICKERS.YOU KNOW. LI KE SELLINGTWE 
BROOKLYN BRIDGE,OR THE STATUE OP LIBERTY.' 



rs 10:30/ r 

MUST GET GOING. ř 






p 



WELL.U3TSN HEQE. B I GH7 AFT£B YOU 

LEPT TUE" SOUTH POLE. A BlG VVIND 
3LEW 1T DOWNjy 



VE9SIR...90 Wt BEBUILT iT ANt; NOW IT 
T&KftS TWO MSN AMD A BO~v TO SEE THE 
TQPQg ITfy— 




WV^AA.SOUNDS SIU.Y. 
EVPLAlN TWATTO ME' 



THAT'S EASV--ONE 
LOOKS TILL HE 
GETS TIRED..THEN... 



ANOTMEB COMMENCES ME 
LEPT OFP» 




ALL PIGHT. THAT'5 ENOUGH OF THOSE TALL 
STORIES FCR ONE-DAY. LET'5 TAKÉ A 
WALK / ^ — ,. -t, 7 <1 



GOSH.ťM TI RED. 
I WISH WE 
HAD A CAR/ 




WHAT'S THE MATTER ICE- CUBE . DCM"T } 
YOU KNOW THAT AUTOMOBILES COST i 
HUNDREDS OP DOL.LARS? | 




WOW/THAT'S A 

LOT OF MONEY.' 






- 




I HEARD WHAT YOU SAID.SON...GIVE .WE 
TEN DOLLARS AND THE QAR IS YOuRS.' 



G-GOSH..RNE, 
THANK YOU/ 




NOV*/ Y'SEE. ICč-CUBE. 
YOU HAVE TO BE ON 

YOUR TOE5 EVERY 
MINUTÉ WHEN YOU LIVE 

IN THE BIS- CITY ' 



Y'KNOW, IKEfl'M ] 
8EGINNING TO 
THINK YOU'RE 
SMARTf 



GOLLY, ICICLE7THIS IS A SWELL BABGAIN. 
L-LOOKÍ IT'5 GOT A RÁDIO.' 



YES, ICE-CUBE. 
TUNE IN A 
STATION/ 





WOWJ/C/CL*/ LISTEN TO THAT NOISE ' 1 
!T LCOKS AS IR WE HAVE A POLICE 
ESCORT AFTER US.' 



f THAT'S SWELL, ICE- CUBE...MAYBE THSY 
WAISIT US TO HELP THEM PlND THE 
CAR THiEVES .' 





I WHY, OF COURSE I BOUGHT THIS CAR ř 
[_AND PROM A VĚRY HONEST MANf 



mm 





HO- HO, A COUPL.E OP DESPERADOES' I 
SUPPOSE YOU JUST BOU&HT THIS CAR? 




NOW WH AT WAS IT YOU SAlD ABOUT 
SAVING- ME PROM C/TY ? 

»/N/- 




} 





HEH-HEM,' AND IP you 
CAN'T SUESS /V\V NANNE 
VOU Wll_l_ HAVE TO BE 

fiÓAEVERJ 






n£v /vusreR? co vOu 

K.NÓW A. UTTL.E MAN 
THATSPiNS FlA*. IN, 
GOl-O? 




ARE>OU CRAZV 1 
I'0 BETTERTAKE 
YOU TO JAIU.' 
MAY SE A 
OANGEROU 
CRlMINAU/ 







\ALMP£LSTJLTSKIN/ 



RY MAGlC 
WOBDS/ MAYBE . 
THEVLL WORK ' I 

YOU'RE A 
SOOD BOY' 



/T tň/OAK&/ I'LL HÁVE 
TO PATENT TM AT 
LINE/ NOW TO GET 
BACK TO THE 
CASTLE/ 






I KNOW VOUR 
NAAAE/ I KNOW 
VOUR NAME.' 
VOUR NAME. IS 
AUMPĚLST/ITS K/A// 
NOW YOU HAVE 
TO VANISW IN A 
PUFF OP S/AOKE/ 



NEVROU/ WAS SUPPOSED i 

TO ^iOO^RUAAPELST/LTSK/fi/S, nu nu . 

NAME.'YOUVERUINED r HE 1 VM ' Uff/ 

?5$e% ;tv. STOK V/ 











mne yovnoí* řonm 

w CROWD HAYE GOfiS CN 
STRIKE. THEY RBPOSE TO 
30 TO 9CH00L. ThKY 
AVGHT HAYE GfíOMfN UP 
IGNORANT IF IT WiŘt NOt 
fOR THAT VC/CBLMSe 
WONDER, THE 3TAVHCH 
řfflENP Oř LBA8NIN8!~ 

zany QiR*m-' 





MY FBENQ, 
ORPHEUS. 15 
WOQRIED ASOUT 

SOMETHING/ 
I WONDBR IF 

I COULD HfiLP? 




THEY WONT COME 
BECAUSE THERE'5 
NO SCHOOL BELL, 
AND WE DON'T 
HÁVE PEGS FOR 

THEM TO HANG 
THEIR CLOTHES, SUT. 

WOfíST OF ALL 

THEfíE'S NO PLAVGROUND' 



GOSH, I BET 
IP I HAD GONE ) 
TO SCHOOL, H- 
IV BEABLE :' 




SOMETH!NG'S 

GOT 
TO BE DONE.' 





ZANY, WHATS 
QOTTEN INTO 
YOU? STOP IV 
WHENEVER YOU 
ACT LI KE THI5 
IT'S BECAUSE 
YOU HAVE A— 
OH, YOU HAVE 
A PLAN ? J 



RlGHT THE FIRST 
TIME / THI5 MUST 
WORK--FOR, CH/LDRSM' 
WHO DONT 00 TO 
' SCHOOL NEVĚR 
V AfAOUNT TO MUCH 
L WHEN THEY GROW< 
UPÍ 





IF YOU CAN 
DO SOMETHlNG 
ABOUT THIS, 
ZANY, YOURE 
REALLY A 
WONDER/ 
SET GOlNG / 




WITH MY 



LONG NECK 
I LOOK LIKE 
| A 5TEEPLE.' 
( NOW TO GET 
\01T\ A BELL .' 



■s 





_ NO.' 
'"""v v T COULDNT 



WHAT'S THAT? 1 
SOUWDS L 
LIKE A SCHOOL f 
BELL.' 




I EVEJ3 THOUGMT^) 



LTHI5 WAS THE 
^ BEST PLAN 




NEW SENSATIONAL OFFER 

TO READERS FOR A LIMITED TIME ONLY! 




PLU5 
POSTAGE 




EASY TO DO WITH PLASTIKU 

řlASTIKIT comoi to yav compUlo In . doiall, tl>» magit •( 
maUng .alvobu thlngi with planit ■■ wntoldtd In aimpHflod lom 
L »o lhot rov mvil 'motior Ih* moking o< tho objocti ol yowr cholco 
quickly, •ošity ond in a pfofoiiional-llk* monntr. fh«r« ii no 
mou and no boihtr. W» turniih ovorything . . . noinlng 
^ olio lo bvy. Inclgdod ato lufticionf tupplioi fot making 
obout 1000 uttlvl itomi. 

ACT QUtCKLY AND WE INCLUOE 
FftlE WITH YOUK OROER 

TM í *«tv«W« |«»» .1 N«, I, "r» 

'v> Ta Mait* it VawritM Wlffl haittc'* TM* . 
c«m*l«i* c»«fi« ri MHrucflam. ^.-'-..t y .1... 
i-o itllíne •>«« .■ .Ir.. . v . wlti _„ (« 
(*••>. a, v i. : N*. a, riu»,k,i řraiaai, 
Mín« dío0rafni antf «| 
-.•!.-■<. y«W . - ■■ Mtílp . Otri 
■ Uw covpon »•<«». • ■»-<» 
»ti HaJTUUT j.^.r.o 



PLASTIKU 

• II Urp Luciif A •*!«•> 
ilUa >..(-.-. 

• Ut i.-.. . am { |, (UÍ «t. 

• BtMtlr #f i. viMA. 

• S ihťiu ůl uuiiipapai 

• 4*l»MlM hCBltDf fftid 

• M.r i rirbiof loul 

• 2 .,_>.,, tut, 

• 1 ■!.«■ -i pUllit cuiUotJ - 

tfeltUf 3*ul<>r PláMlkli 
n.u t)M i \K p] iSTTKÍT f U r= 
I .>•*•! -llV * h-tuK, *\„hir, 
ehflili Conf«Hta «V«F 3 UlM iIm M* 
toriaj »f i„ nptUr riAíTUlT. 



LHASTK MTtlřtlSiS 

•>».. NK-1 

H *..-« A ■ i.lva MtfwM, .... 



mo llw FLAITIKII i ho., ihoikaa ...... 

mkIom Mw J fiM kooUon. •Uk 
not Mikftom, I 0107 toiwn -..».... I oopt ňw fotoos 

•I pwrthoio p*.<«. 

□ »..« «nd t 
□ tm* C.o o I -,ir toman. „,,.. oouoo*. 



mm 

Recuu* kit . . 

Dillí « ÍÍNIOt R7T 



» XOHI. 



■ tun.. 



LfW« TO 

Klí! 






UBRARYoffUN 



20 BOOKS all f or $ 

Over 500 Pages - THOUSANDS of 
Ideas-HUNDREDS of Illustrations 

Doubí* the enjoyment of your sociál engagementl. Moke yourself the center of entertainment. 
You'll nevěr have a duli, unint. resttng evenlng watchtng others hove a good time whtn you hov* tb« 
LIBRARY OF FUN. Ther* are 20 dlfforent books on ideas for group entertainment, larg* partles. 
rules for indoor and outdoor games, trlcks wlfh cards and equipment found around the house, Iníor- 
mofion on fho Army and Navy thot you should know, woys to "pep" up a party thof has gone dead. 
In faet. thousands of idea* all devoted to •ntertemment. THESE VALU ABLE BOOKS ARE ALL ILLUS- 
TRATEO FROM COVER TO COVER. Eiceptionally low prleod ... 20 DIFFERENT, COMPLETE BOOKS 
ALL FOR SI. 00 postpaid. Order your set of LIBRARY OF FUN fodayl 




SPORTS! GAMES! TRICKS! STUNTS! PUZZLES! 

Wlth i)u> tiimiy popu 1 ar VWb* yoti'll learn frnm ihr-sř books. you ulil Ct-.talnly l»f thf 
rt-rilfr of íiiumtm In noy a\>Mp nr jrathering. Host and haoti-v-fs vvlll no lonpir havc 
lo n ml "ftttá NoiiifMiiiti^' to rnti-nilo thVlr Rt.i*«t«. .'ontptet* IiHnunion* i eacli gamr 
oř trli-k U foliy ř.vplalned in deiall. Anyoiip ran nulckly ano: «*lly do ihcm all. TlíWf 
art 1 humliM* and lumdrcd* of trlck< . . . Mtutilt . . . game* . . . puxxti** . . . spoiu 
Ihat v. u plea** everyone. Ordcr imlay and *tart havlnB run wherever you go. 




FREE 



TRI AL 
OFFER 



Wt ifiiaraniw you'll flnd tne** books Ml 
of entertalntng Information. 80 sur* ara 
«• that you*U llke ihem w* wanl yoi) lo 
<•<• tbem Tor yoursrlf. Send $1 .00 Tor set of 
SO books ponte g* frče oř wt>'H ahio (\O.I>. 
You pay fatra pontage cháme. Rra«l and 
etamlne your books for 5 daya . , . iht»n If 
not i>atlHn>ri, n-turn them to tw and »e 
will refund your money imined.ately. 



FUN FOR THE 
ENTIRE FAMILY 

Anjon* from 5 10 wll. flnd entrrtalnmrnt 
Hlthln che hw-. of these bookit. Therr are 
many m»el and now st\intn for Jutit the 
famlly ... oř thlnttH lu di> on qulvx evr- 
niii,;- at boiiie. Men and woinen In ihe 
ser*ice will Hnd iliem especlally enlertain- 
InK (o nil In lont; bours ni camp. EneloW 
a set of tlie*e bo«>kt in ihelr ne\t packti^e. 
Light In bblpplng uc.ghi for uverrva-i 
malling In Chri»tma.<. packagesi. 



FUN 
FOR... 

• PARTIfS 

• FAMILY 

• SERVICI 

MIN 

• SERVICE 

WOMEN 

• CAMPS 8, 

CLUBS 

• CHILDREN 

• CHILDRENS 

GROUPS 

• IDEÁL FOR 

CIFTS 



FUN INDUSTRIES, Depi. 3707 
45 East 17th Street. New York 3. N. Y. 




I FUN INDUSTRIES, Depl. 3707 
|| 45 losf 17lh St., New York 3, N. Y. 

I ClSand mi by return mail the 20 bookt called 
■ "LIBRARY OF FUN". Priee tor Full 5el $1.00. II I 
! I am not latftnad, I will relurn the booki In 5 da>t 
and aiy money will ba retunded Inimndlately. 

O Caih O Ckaek □ Money Ordar 

OC.0.0. (11.00 alui poitase on arrlval.) 

NA-e NMFsrm 

I | A0DRES8 

i | CITY A ZOMC STATE 




WNWEDS m PHOTOMWW, 
MAPS, PRAVYHM S, ETC. 

3 V«limtM Boond m 1 

, aa nt *«'• 



fOU can now own a gcnuine 
high-powered telescopc by 
naking it inone evening of easy 
vork. Included PRU in Ulál ^ 
Speciál Otter are aU the opt.cal part com- 
jletely furnished for a refracting, « tron «" M «*» lin 
"lescope over 4 feet long. You can see the moun- 
tains and craters on the moon. the nnged pta.net 



Volum* II- mmwi comum 

WOHDIRt Or POPUUR SCIfHCI 

BOOK *. řkcteiisl OlBw o! PnagraSS 

Ntťly T«« Ctntariaa al SleB«ii*l»io* 
Mi»tt« fařaavaatfa ti 1»a slétat. Car 
DrvtlaBMtM tt alae>rn Laaamaťat 

MOK 7. Inulra »*>mi«it« l" Scénce 

lna Mn<"« •> i«« ••"•as «'•»» 

Thr ataratl .1 l»a IlMM sliajat 

Savan WMm ol H»*jr» WeeW 



Hn a~Teltv.7tV"e"ri«1l TJIt.l Mtat 
Hn i HitwiiK Mtati Thie.t, 
lha Hltat tl Ttltaltlt" 

MOK*. Manuti ml StnfiMM CiMrinmin 

feiaata taBtaimenU (ar I «*rteoe> 
Ktettimralt Wilh Siei*U Cewaman 
•OOM 10. Hana Črtat Intanttem Wsrti 

Malta a* a Cftal SleSařa Blaiwllťa 
* II ■ Caal ajint WIUi l»a 114 011 
Sne«a»"*a Siafct aa« Klta. 

volume 

L,laa« ' jfjtaaJIlalO 

af»M IJ .a tat 



ders of Science. SimpUned. 

1,000 P1CTURES AHD THRIllUlC 
WONOCRS. MYS1ERIES OF SCIERCt 

Through this wonderful book you 
enter the marvelous world of tomor- 
row. You go on thrilling tourt 
through the wonderland of sctenee. 
You see strange marvet* through the 
telticopc. the microneop*. the »r,<c<Ta»acope. 
You*ťo on tour, through mevint P>««« 
.tudioa and teieviaion studios. »°" •** »»*- 
„ion op.ninc.up n«w wonder. of .peed and 
[distance. Youwatch th« photo-electnc eye. 
1 the m.rveloua electric ey. that wj " 
.upetmen tomorrow. These and hundreda ol 
oiher esciting cxperiences await you in these 
greal volumes. 

THESE BIG VOLUMES CONTAIN 
1,000 PICTURES AMD 15 BOORS 

Th«c J «olume» are packed wlih hundred. 
and hundreda and hundred. of r».cin.tinc 
acicntific piclurej. Aatronpmy. ,Phy«>«. Bi- 
ology. Methanicj. elc. Dynamic diagram., 
panoramic illu.tralion.. and aclion-pholo- 
traph. up to 100 aqu.re inche. in »>»«! No 
wonder you will be enchanied by the world » 
mo.t d...lin t book. Each of the 3 big vol- 
ume, i. almo.t a foot hlgh and. when 
opened, over a foot wlde. 

YOUR FRKNDS WILL A0MIRE YOU 

The mightie»t marvels of mankind thrill you 
aa you read Iheir .torie. and picturcs. loven- 
lion. Oeography. Zoology. Engineenng. eic. 
And they are .o .imple and eaay to under- 
aiand. No wonder every peraon who ha. read 
and ma.tered thi. e.citing wonderbook be- 
come. a "walklng encyelopedia and fa 
looked up to by hi. íriendi aa a "scientinc 
wiaard." 



irS Y0URS! 

Thi. long-di.t.nee TĚLES COPE 
U«n, Kit contain. 2-mch diam.ter 
ground and poli.hed len., and 33- 
POWER eyepiece len. made in 
TJ.S.A.. with full direction. for %im- 
ple mounting. Read how you 
n t it MH with this 
amaxing off er. 




METRO PUBUICATIONS. t»«pt. »4-H 
3S3 Braadway, N«w York 13. N. Y. 



^ mttmK%l | Send m« a copy of WONDEM OF 8CIENCR. 

BIG FREE 0FHR-SERO NO WRfY | W^X^BÍSSaSlSiS 

clude my long distance taleacope len. kit with 
thi. order. I will pay poatman U M plu. po»«- 
aee on arrival. If I am not aatiaCed I BB«y re- 
turn them within five day. for full rcfoM. 

NAME 

ADBRESS 

CITY ZOME 5I»'E 



These 3 lavi.hly-illustrated volumes of Won' 
der. of Science. SimpHned" (bound togethcr) 
v>ld in the pa.t for »5.00. But it ■• offered 
to you now for only I1.9B plu. Pos>>(< . 1 ' 
you act at once. we will include FMI with 
your order the 33- POWER long -diaianc. 
Telescopc len. kit. If you ar« not. 100% de- 
líghted. you may rerurn them for full relund 
in five day.. ACT NOW — becauae this oBer 
la Umited to the .upply.obtainable "•"""•JJ"' 
time reatrictions. So r»»h coaawn A» OMCi. 



I 
I 

MU - - - ■ . - . . 

■ O Check h«r« if you want to savé poatact by 
I rncloaing tl.tt now. Same refund guarantee. 

■ CwaHian ontan. 12 50 la adnsct 



